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Summary: *Adopted* Once upon a time... As silly as it seems Lydia 
Gilbert often felt dictated by the words of fairy tales her father 
would tell her as he would lay her down to rest at night. Tales of 
Vampires, Werewolves, Monsters and the hunters who dared to slay 
them. She was meant to become a hunter but then she unknowingly fell 
in love with what she hated most. StefanxOC D/E 


1 . Chapter 1 

**Today Was A Twisted Eairy Tale a*ni^.** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p><emXstrong>She grew up hearing twisted Eairy tales from her 
father she just never expected her life to become one of those 
twisted Eairy tales . <strong>_ 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Lydia Gilbert prided herself in being the best at everything or 
at least people thinking she was the best. She's Valedictorian, Head 
Cheerleader and was dating the star football player but she was also 
the sneakiest backstabber you'd ever meet. Always lying or scheming 
but the smile on her face would always make you believe even the most 
ridiculous of lies even if her eyes were gleaming mean.<p> 

She had her life perfectly planned out for herself but her boyfriend 
cheating on her and then her parents dying was not a part of the 
plan. She throw out her plan and her boyfriend, deciding she was 
board of him anyway to mask the pain of the broken she can fake it, 
fake like she knows where she's going and what she's doing but 
everyone buys into her act to easily or people are to busy to notice 
she's breaking inside. Pretending to be someone else is what she's 
used to and is easy for her especially since she knows the 
truth . 



Once upon a time... As silly as it seems she often felt dictated by 
the words of fairy tales her father would tell her as he would lay 
her down to rest at night. But these were not the fairy tales you 
have heard before. There was no glass sleeper, no sleeping curse, no 
true loves kiss but only tales of bloodsucking immortal beasts who 
must be slain for the beast would kill and control any one the could 
without care in the world. Tales of the warriors who stood up and 
slayed the beast, saving their people. She is girl who is arguably 
very very brave and did not cower when she learnt the truth of how 
dangerous this world really is. All her illusions of ever being safe 
were dashed right before her eyes and shattered like a million stars 
in the night sky because in that moment she never her life would 
never be the same, not when she knew of the monsters lurking in the 
shadows . 

She learnt all things must die in time as Immortality was a curse and 
said it was a mercy to take that curse away by slaying it those 
cursed with vervain and wood. But she doesn't like thinking about 
that because after all ignorance is bliss and she wishes she could 
just sleep through the the madness, instead of being consumed by 
sadness. That was when in the back of her mind she decided she was 
going to be on the town council because she knows its the best place 
she could be. 

She tilts her head up as she looks at her self in the mirror wearing 
a sly smile on her dark painted lips and her eyes gleam mean as they 
level in the mirror, she tilts her head taking in her appearance. Her 
hair that falls in waves to the bottom of her ribs with maybe a 
little to much hairspray making it look perfect. A casual dress with 
sweet heart neckline and falls to her mid thigh and high heeled ankle 
boots. She tilts her head scrutinizing herself again in the mirror, 
looking for any flaw and her eyes look oddly empty as she does so 
before the smile is back as she sure she looks perfect. 

She turns around grabbing her jacket off the bed, shrugging it on and 
swinging her bag over her shoulder. She throws a final glance over 
her shoulder, to the mirror and winks at herself before she exits her 
shared bedroom and heading down stairs, sauntering into the kitchen. 
She waltz in the kitchen where both her aunt and sister are and darts 
over to the fridge. She pulls it open with ease, bending over at the 
waist, peering in for a moment with a sigh as her eyes search the 
contents before she just pulls out a bottle of water from the door of 
the fridge. 

She turns from the fridge, kicking it gently shut behind her as she 
moves to lean against the counter next to where Elena is. She tilts 
her head as she looks over to her aunt who seems to be peering into 
the pantry intently as if what is inside will change. Jenna presses 
her lips together before looking over her shoulder at her nieces with 
a thoughtful look. 

"Toast, I can make toast." Jenna offers with a shrug as she isn't 
really a cook. Lydia just raises an eyebrow as she uncaps her water 
bottle, looking over to her sister pouring herself a cup of coffee 
next to her a she takes a sip of her water. 

"It's all about the Coffee, Aunt Jenna." Elena remarks with a tilt of 
her head as she continues pours herself a mug. Jenna shrugs before 
she turns away from the pantry to look at the younger twin that is 



Lydia Gilbert. 


"What about you, Lydia?" She asks and Lydia just makes a duh face 
when she pulls the bottle from her lips, holding it up and Jenna gets 
the hint while the youngest of the Gilbert family, Jeremy, saunters 
into the kitchen, bag slung over his shoulder. Jenna just shakes her 
head at the girl who strive to be perfection. 

"Is there coffee?" Jeremy asks, tilting his head up slightly, looking 
over Elena as he walks over to her, spotting the coffee pot. Elena 
doesn't hesitate in passing it to him without a second glance as she 
herself had just finished pouring herself a mug. Elena holds the 
mug, moving swiftly to stand on the other side of her sister, Elena 
and Lydia turn their heads to look at one another and the air about 
them is real. So different yet exactly the same. Jenna looks between 
the three teens who are standing near each other as she runs a hand 
through her long auburn hair. 

"It your first day on school and I'm totally unprepared." Jenna can't 
help but admit to the trio, shaking her head because she knows she 
should have been better prepared as she walks over to her own bag and 
riffles though it, pulling out her purse. "Lunch money?" She offers 
walking over to the twins first at the counter, pulling out a few 
notes. Lydia shakes her head in sync as with Elena who then pulls the 
mug from her lips to verbally answer. 

"I'm okay." Elena denies the money but Jeremy darts over quickly 
pinching all of it when Jenna turns to him. She simply rolls her eyes 
at their antics, looking between the teens. 

"Anything else a number two pencil? Anything?" Jenna double checks 
making sure they have everything they need. Lydia pauses for a moment 
frowning before she speaks up with a tilt of her head. 

"Don't you have that presentation today?" The girl asks, furrowing 
her brow and looking up to the Auburn haired woman. Jenna nods in 
confirmation remembering that she does. 

"I'm meeting my thesis adviser at-" She checks her watch as her face 
drops "-now. Crap" She exclaims realizing shes going to be late, her 
hands quickly flying up to let her hair down while Lydia takes 
another sip of her drink. 

"Go, we'll be fine." Elena speaks with a soft smile trying to look 
convincing but it doesn't really when her eyes meet Jenna's. Jenna 
smiles back in appreciation that Elena at least tried to calm her 
nerves before rushing out the door. Lydia pushes herself up from the 
chair, as she catches her brother's eyes. He shoots her a curious 
look and she just shrugs. 

"You okay?" Elena asks the both of them softly noticing the 
questioning looks and Lydia just nods while Jeremy shoots Elena a 
look then rolling his eyes before stalking out of the house, slamming 
the front door behind him causing the door frame to shake from the 
force. The Head cheerleader just rolls her eyes at him knowing 
they'll talk later or something. It's only a moment later they hear 
Bonnie's little blue car pull up onto the curb followed momentarily 
by the sound of her car honking signalling for the girls to get out 
there . 



><p>The topic revolves around Lydia mostly at first as Bonnie asks 
her about how excited she was a be cheer captain again. Lydia just 
grinned, Bonnie beamed at that and she swiftly moves the topic to 
Bonnie herself who after a while finally brings the topic she wants 
into circulation, the mocha skinned girl smiles slowly as she 
talks . <p> 

"So Grams is telling me I'm psychic. Our ancestors were from Salem, 
witches and all that, I know, crazy, but she's going on and on about 
it, and I'm like, put this woman in a home already! But then I 
started thinking, I predicted Obama and I predicted Heath Ledger, and 
I still think Florida will break off and turn into little resort 
islands ... Elena ! Back in the car." She scolds when Elena drifts off 
out of the conversation and Lydia leans forward in her seat intrigued 
by the notion of witches as she knows of them but has no real opinion 
as she's never meet one. Lydia wants to hear more but Elena speaks up 
when Bonnie calls her out. 

"I did it again, didn't I? I-I'm sorry, Bonnie. You were telling me 
that..." She stutters a little while apologizes quietly as she's 
brought back to reality looking apologetic. Lydia looks to her sister 
with curiosity for a moment but she doesn't really care what Elena 
was thinking. 

"Bonnie was just saying that she's psychic now." The younger twin 
shrugs, answering for Bonnie. Elena arches an eyebrow and her eyes 
flick over to Bonnie in the front seat who's looking at the identical 
twin in the rear view mirror. 

"Right. Okay, then predict something. About me." Elena starts to 
smile, playing along to humor their long time friend and Lydia lets 
her eyes drag back to Bonnie while wearing an amused expression. 
Bonnie lifts an eyebrow and cocks her head for a moments as she hums 
in thought before answering. 

"I see..." Bonnie starts but is sharply cut off with a thud followed 
as something hit the car. Suddenly the car jerks harshly causing 
panic in trio of girls. Elena grips onto her sister as hard as she 
could and Lydia feels like she can't breath, feels like water is 
filling her lungs, like her head is about to explode from holding her 
breath, blood turning as cold as the water in that lake was as the 
car starts spinning, the sound of screeching ties loud in the ears as 
the echos and shadows of what happened the night she lost her parents 
race throw her mind on a never ending loop. Bonnie manages to quickly 
regain control of the car and brings it to a sharp halt. The car is 
silent apart from the labored breaths of all the girls. Bonnie's the 
one to speak up first. 

"What was that?! Oh, my god! Girls, are you okay?" She questions in 
alarm, breathing heavy, in a bit of shock of what just happen and 
looking every which way concerned as she turns in her seat to look at 
the girls. 

Lydia eyes are wide as she snaps back to reality and Bonnie can say 
she is sure she saw pure fear and grief in her friends eyes, but the 
look is gone in an instant. Pressing her lips tight together Lydia 
swallows forcing back any emotion, any trauma as she forces herself 
back into that fake confident persona that she escapes into. 



"I'm Fine." Lydia speaks up now looking unaffected by the recent 
events apart from the girl clinging onto her, Elena , having somehow 
got her arms around Lydia torso is hiding her face against Lydia's 
shoulder . 

"It's okay. I'm fine." Elena breaths out, not at all sounding 
convincing, closing her eyes and gripping her sister harder before 
letting go and her hands retreating when she realizes her hands are 
on the girl. 

"It was like a bird or something. It came out of nowhere." Bonnie 
breath out trying to calm the girls and reassure them that everything 
is okay though only one need her to. 

"I can't be freaked out by cars for the rest of my life." Lydia snaps 
a little harsher and firmer tone than needed but Bonnie doesn't take 
it to heart because she knows what it's all really about and she 
can't blame the girl for that. Bonnie nods slightly when Elena speaks 
up . 

"She's right Bonnie. We can't be scared forever." 

"I predict this year is going to be kick ass. And I predict all the 
sad and dark times are over and you and your new sister are going to 
be beyond happy." Bonnie smiles, lightening the mood and Lydia simply 
looks at the mocha skinned girl in the reflection of the rear view 
mirror in contemplation. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>The trio of girls stand in the hall of their school talking about 
pointless things really nothing of to much value. Lydia leans against 
the locker purse her lips in boredom next to where her sister-Elena 
is when Bonnie makes an annoyed noise from the other side of her 
sister. "Major lack of male real estate. Look at the shower curtain 
on Kelly Beech. She looks like a hot- can I still say ' Tranny 
mess'..? " Bonnie complains arching an eyebrow, half turning to the 
twins. Elena gives Bonnie a dubious look. Lydia looks over to Kelly, 
looking the girl over and makes a noise is agreement . <p> 

"No that's so over but she really does look like one." Lydia smirk 
with a smile chuckle and Bonnie can't hep but to laugh as well while 
Elena rolls her eyes at them in disapproval because Kelly is actually 
a nice girl but eventual their laughs die down and Bonnie shakes her 
head . 

"Ahh, find a man, coin a phrase. It's a busy year." Bonnie shrugs. 
Elena waves to someone and her fall as the person does not wave back, 
just simply continuing to walk. 

"Look's like Matty Blue still pissed with how you ended it." Lydia 
huffs looking to where football player just was and Elena lets out a 
hurt sharp breath because she really never meant to hurt him. She 
looks at her sister who looks back just wearing a challenging look 
and even Bonnie thinks that was a little too far. 

"Lydia!" Bonnie hisses but Lydia just winks at her making Bonnie 
groan in annoyance but thankfully before the conversation can 
progress and get harsher a beautiful blonde girl practically bounces 



up to them. Lydia catches sight of the girl and instantly beams, 
shaking her head wearing a smile as the blonde pulls her into a tight 
hug. The girls laugh as they pull back, arms still loosely on each 
other . 

"Oh my god you look amazing! How are you?" Caroline beams looking her 
friend over as best she can without letting go. Lydia grins looking 
smug with a small laugh. 

"Compared to you? My beauty is naught." Lydia laughs looking at her 
friend as if in a scandalous way. Caroline's eyes light up at the 
compliment before she laughs, throwing her head back for a moment as 
she does so, also feeling relieved her friend is okay_. _Caroline 
looks back at her friend and Lydia swear's Caroline's smile could 
light up a city of darkness and warm the darkest of hearts. 

"Well I have to go but we'll talk" The bouncy blonde promises her 
friend looking really eager before she darts off and the younger twin 
turns back to Elena. 

"Good Batch, man!" She hears someone call then she sees Elena's face 
drop to one of disappointment and anger. Lydia rolls her eyes before 
she looks over her shoulder at whatever he sisters looking at, she 
can't help the roll of her eyes as she sees Jeremy entering the 
bathroom. 

"Be right back." Elena sighs tiredly as Lydia her gives her a look of 
which she ignores as she leaves to hurry to catch up with Jeremy in 
the men's room. Lydia looks after Elena debating if she should follow 
but she doesn't really care but she catches the look Bonnie shots her 
and groans . 

"What?" 

"You okay?" Bonnie asks hesitantly 
"Bored . " 

"Thinking about Tyler?" 

"I don't need Tyler, I don't need a relationship .. You know what I 
need... a distraction of the male variety..." She trails of with a 
grin and Bonnie gapes with a laugh knowing exactly what she means. 
After a moment the laughter dies off and she looks to Bonnie "I'm 
going to check on Jer, Okay?" 

"Yeah I gotta get ready for class." Bonnie nods understandingly 
before Lydia turns on her heal darting to the men's room but as She 
pushes herself forward walking over but stops a few feet fro the 
door. She stops because she feels that sensation of someone watching 
her. She barely has time to register whats happening before someone 
bumps into her. She tries to get balance but it's no use she closes 
as she's wearing hell, she lets out a squeal and her eyes clamp shut, 
mentally brace herself in that few seconds where gravity takes 
hold . 

But the person who knocked her has quick reflexes as before she can 
hit the ground. She sighs in relief glad she won't be breaking any 
bones today. He's holding he much like when a couple dips during a 
dance, one arm wrap under her back holding her by her upper torso and 



the other against her abdomen gripping right above her hip. It sort 
of an intimate thing. Her eyes flick open and she lets a breath out 
as he knocked the air out of her. 

She is utterly caught as she looks at him, faces inches away and his 
grip still tight on her. Her feels like safety and home yet like 
danger and warnings. Her eyes search his and she knows him, or at 
least she feels like she does. He smiles softly at her amazed and 
dazed expression that play on her facial features, she's beautiful.. 
They didn't know it but that moment was beginning of a very twisted 
fairy tale. 

She looks at him curiously as he grips onto her harder as he suddenly 
swings them up. The air is knocked out of her once again by him as 
the end up standing in front of one another, Stefan's hand still on 
her and to close for a stranger to be but for some reason she doesn't 
care. She can't help the smile and let chuckle of nervous amusement 
that comes from her lips. She looks at him seeing this bemused 
adoration and intrigued look on his face which make her dark painted 
lips twitch up, sweetly. It takes a moment for her to actually speak 
up, to focused on his hands on her and he's to focused on looking at 
her . 

She forces herself to step back, his hands lingered before they drop. 
"So, Mister Good guy, have a name?" She asks sizes him up with little 
amusement dipping into her voice as she tries not to blush but he 
catches it. 

"Stefan, Stefan Salvatore." He introduces himself with a slight 
chuckle . 

"I'm Lydia. I hope to see you around." She admits, tilting her head 
looking him over and he is genetically blessed. She stand looking at 
him, no sign of that mean or fake girl she's known as anywhere in 
sight but she snaps out of it seeing her sister walk out of the 
restroom. Lydia swiftly moves around the new guy over to her sister 
and drags her to class. It just so happens Stefan Salvatore shares 
that class with her and his eyes don't leave her or her sister the 
entire thing. 

**Since this is my first fic I'd really love to hear what you think! 
If you have any f eedback/suggest ion/idea/quest ions they are more then 
welcome. *Damon and Elena will be a little slow burn but not too 
much . *** 

**Don't forget to Fav, Follow and Review.** 


2 . Chapter 2 

**"With a fire for every experience and an obsession for freedom that 
terrified her to the point that she couldn't even talk about it. And 
pushed her to a nomadic point of madness that both dazzled and 
dizzied her . " * * 

**Our story was written in the stars, thousands of years in the 

making brought us together.** 



><p>How can someone she's only just met have an impact her so much? 
She feels feelings that are almost consuming her, things she's never 
felt before. How can he feel like he's home and like she's known him 
forever if she's never met him before today? She doesn't know the 
answer and it unnerves her. He confuses her by how he excites her, 
how much she wants to figure out the Mystery that is Stefan 
Salvatore. She lets out a breath as she shakes her head slightly as 
she walks, scolding herself because this is not who she is, swooning 
over some guy when she knows nothing about him is not her it makes 
her feel vulnerable and she hates feeling that . <p> 

The cool wind gently blows on her skin, sending a cold shiver through 
her as she walks into the almost eerily silent cemetery accompanied 
by her sister, who is quite and lost in thought as they move to sit 
by their parents grave stone. People that raised her and toke on the 
role of being her parent not just a niece. It's a long story how she 
found that out but she never mentioned it because it didn't change 
anything and she never told anyone she knew because after all she 
does like her secrets. But she knows she could never tell Elena 
because she can't rip their memory away from her, that's too cold 
even for her. It doesn't change anything. They were her parents and 
now they're dead, that hurts. 

Lydia sits down as she looks at the names engraved on the grey stone. 
It's a dull ache in her heart, in her soul, in her, a void of where 

something should be but was torn away all to soon. She presses her 

lips together in in thin line as her sister watches her carefully as 

she pulls her dairy and pen out, eyes still curious watching that 

look on Lydia's face.. That look is one where her sister is lost in 
thought but she looks strangely determined. Being here is the only 
time Elena ever sees a look where Lydia's guards aren't up all too 
high . 

Lydia swallows remembering that promise but she's pulled out of her 
thoughts with a flutter of wings. She blinks and her gaze refocuses. 
Both girls look to the source of that noise only to see a crow 
standing perched upon their parent grave stone and Elena gasping, 
jolting at the sight of the bird while Lydia narrows her eyes, 
tilting her head carefully, eyes darting from the bird, suddenly 
jumping to her feet, alarming her sister. 

"Okay that's not creepy at all." Elena frowns looking at her sister 
in an effort to calm her sister who is cautiously looking around. 
Lydia doesn't pay attention to her sister who presses her lips 
together, shaking her head before she sets her diary to the side as 
she learns forward batting at the bird, scolding it and shooing it 
away as Lydia is to distracted by the feeling someone is watching 
them . 

"That's what I thought." She hears her sister huff, so Lydia looks 
back at her sister who is grinning in triumph and slight uneasiness 
because how her sister is acting. Lydia watches as her sister smile 
falls when the crow reappears and squawks causing the girls to jolt. 
The girls sharing a questioning look as the air around them becomes 
thick as fog starts to slowly descend around and blanket the 
cemetery. Lydia does not like the feeling she has. 

Elena quickly gets to her feet in a haste while Lydia watches her 
sister face turn scared when she spots something behind her sister. 
Lydia quickly whips around, on high alert, posture straightening. 



"Elena run!" Lydia hisses eyes training on the figure but Elena 
doesn't budge. Lydia looks to Elena shooting her a look saying she 
isn't messing around, Elena hesitates only for a moment before 
turning her heal and running. 

She shots a look over her shoulder first where a dark figure lurks in 
the distance, she feels her heart thrum loudly in her chest. She 
furrows her brow and squints trying to get a clearer look but 
suddenly the figure speeds forward about ten feet making her realize 
what she's dealing with. Knowing she only has vervain on her wrist 
and more concerned with her sister safety as she hears her sister 
call for her, the noise echoing in the cemetery. 

She looks intently at the figure for a final moment before it just 
disappears in a blur, Lydia does not hesitate spinning on her feet 
needing to get to Elena before they get to Elena. She runs the sounds 
echos behind her as leaves and twigs crush under her feet, she looks 
over her shoulder momentarily not stopping jogging to catch sight of 
whatever made the noise only to have the wind knocked out of her as 
she jogged into someone feeling like a brick wall. But again for the 
second time that day hands wrap around her, this time only on her 
upper arms, preventing her from falling. 

She groans, eyes clenched tight from the dull pain as she registers 
the hands on her, her hands move to grabs him so he can't move as she 

jerks her knee up this time and as she is in the forested area by 

cemetery, feeling like she could be in danger as she just saw one of_ 

them_. "Woah!" Stefan shouts panicked as he quickly blocks the hit to 
groin. Her eyes fly open and her head moves to face the guy because 
she recognizes the voice. She looks eyes with his wide ones and she 
lets out a huff of amusement and disbelief while he looks at the fire 
in her eyes . 

"Again?" She jokes as his hands fall from her and she dusts herself 
off. He grins. 

"You ran into me this time." He defends himself lightly in a joking 
way and she narrows her teasingly 

"Oh so blame me." She drawls out playfully, amusement dancing in her 
eyes. He simply laughs looking at her softly with a grin on his face. 
She opens her mouth to speak again when the both are interrupted by 
her sister. 

"Lydia!" She calls as she stumbles over, all most tripping over a 
stray branch as she jogs over shaking her head, looking relieved 
seeing her sister. "There you are I got so scared." Elena slumps in 
relief as she stops in front of her sister, soft smile on her face 
until it goes curious seeing Stefan. 

"You're that new guy Bonnie said swept Lyd's off her feet." Elena 
teases as she looks him over, purposely annoying Lydia. 

"Oh my god." The younger twin groans feeling like she wants to bang 
her head against a wall. 

"To be fair I was catching her after she fall." Stefan shrugs at the 
older twin, looking at the girl then back. 


"Because you knocked into me." She defends herself loudly. 



"And you knocked into me like less then 2 minutes ago." He rebuts and 
she just shakes her head wearing an annoyed but amused smile. He 
looks back at her and realizes her smile could light up an entire 
city but the look in her eyes speaks saying she could destroy it just 
as easily. He looks her over as he calms letting out a breath of air 
as he turns the subject to her. "Are you okay then?" 

She look momentarily taken back at the question as if she's not used 
to people asking it-he's half right because she is surprised he 
asked, he asked like he actually was worried and wanted an answer, 
usually when people ask her that question they don't really want an 
answer. She opens to say something but closes re-thinking her 
words . 

"I'm okay" She admits with soft eyes and a lift of her shoulders. He 
gives her a look causing her to sigh as he silently asks if she's 
okay about everything else apart from the fall. She doesn't answer 
him and he hadn't expected her to. He gazes at her when she looks 
away from him looking over her shoulder to see if her sisters around. 
He notices a leaf in her hair obviously there from the result of the 
fall. Before he can stop himself he takes a step forward, causing her 
face to turn back to him. 

_"_You have a leaf... "He explains as he reaches gently grabbing the 
leaf as she wears a confused yet amused look on her face. He pulls 
back leaf in his hand and she lets out a small laugh of disbelief. 
Suddenly Elena feels like she's intruding on a moment so she just 
kind stands there looking away, moving her weight from one foot to 
the other. 

"Thanks .. "She breaths out with a small smile playing on her lips but 
that's when Stefan catches scent of her blood. His eyes trail down to 
one her knees which was scraped during the fall. 

"You're hurt." He tells her as he turns away. She makes a question 
noise until she looks down to her knee and hisses. 

"He's right we should go home and fix you up." Elena interrupts 
looking softly at her sister, who turns her attentions to her older 
twin. Lydia nods slowly in agreement then looks over to where Stefan 
was and frowns as he's not there. She looks over to her sister who 
just looks equally confused. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>When she gets home she doesn't bother cleaning up her leg first, 
instead she dart to her room while Elena goes to take a shower. The 
thought of a vampire being in Mystic Ealls consume her mind 
completely forgetting about Stefan as she pulls the duffle bag from 
under her bed out as she kneels by the foot of the bed. She pauses 
for a moment contemplating calling her Uncle John for advise but she 
pushes that thought back wanting to do this on her own. Without 
hesitation she grabs the zip of the bag but pauses not really sure 
she wants this. She presses her lips together and makes her 
choice . <p> 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Lydia changes her clothes into jeans, tank, a leather jacket and 



her flowy shirt. She feels unnerved slightly at the thought of 
fighting vampires but also feels eager as she looks down at her 
intricate styled vervain bracelet her father gave her. She has a 
small smile on her lips because she has only taken on a few vampires 
and that was at <span>August ine<span> and they were weaker but she 
likes the challenge. Right now she take this on as it comes, she will 
not seek them out but she'll be ready if they attack her. She grabs 
one a spare vervain bracelets that is a simple one and puts 
everything else back before giving the bracelet to Elena. 

Elena brightens up when Lydia hands her the bracelet asking why but 
Lydia just shrugs before they continue getting ready to meet Bonnie 
at the grill. Lydia looks at herself in the mirror, happy with how she 
looks she turns to Elena, looking her over making sure she looks 
good. Einally happy with how they look the girls head downstairs. 
Elena calls out to Jenna as they walk down the steps and into the 
foyer, all ready to go. Jenna appears when she walks over to the 
girls . 

_"_Okay, have fun... Wait, I got this. Don't stay out late, it's a 
school night." Jenna speaks in a light joking tone trying to act 
parental and the identical twins share the same amused look. Looking 
back to her aunt Lydia speaks up. 

"Well done. Aunt Jenna." She chuckles before the girls turn to the 
door as Jenna disappears up the stairs. The younger twin pulls the 
door open without a moment of hesitation. She gasps stopping in her 
tracks as she almost runs into someone, she steps back in surprise 
when greeted with the face of Stefan Salvatore for the third time 
today and not once did she expect him. He eyes trace over him as she 
adds the trait unpredictable to the things she knows about him. Elena 
raises her eyebrows from behind her sister, looking over her sister 
shoulder to see the guy how did a disappearing act in the woods 
earlier that day. 

Lydia tilts her head at him, utterly delighted that he came to her, 
he sort her out and so soon as well. "You just love to take me by 
surprise, don't you?" She observes, fond smile on her lips, dark 
amusement in her eyes. Stefan's lips twitch up before her looks up to 
her, Stefan shakes his head. 

"Sorry, I was about to knock. I wanted to apologize for my 
disappearing act earlier. I know it was ... strange . " He apologizes as 
he looks away then back up to meet her eyes. 

"It was strange." She confirms but doesn't give him a chance to reply 
before she continues, crossing her arms over her chest." So blood 
makes you squeamish?" She shrugs and Elena watches her sister fondly. 
Stefan presses his lips together and waits a moment before 
answering . 

"Urn, something like that. How's your leg?" 

"I've survived worse." She shrugs lightheartedly . 

"How did you know where we lived?" Elena can't help but to ask and 
the younger Salvatore brother turns his focus onto her. 


"It's a small town. I asked the first person I saw. Urn, I thought you 
might want this back." He shrugs before reaching back and pulling her 



diary out of his jacket. Both sisters looked surprised at that as 
Stefan holds out the dairy for the older twin to take. Elena thanks 
him then shoots her sister a nervous look. Stefan sensing the 
uneasiness jumps quickly to reassure them. 

"Don't worry, I didn ' t . . . read it." He nods seeing the immediate 
defensive look on Elena's face. 

"No? Why not? Most people would have." Elena argues suddenly 
untrustful of this new guy but the look on his faces softens into a 
kind look. 

"Well, I wouldn't want anyone to read mine." 

"You keep a journal?"The younger twin asks him and now she is sure, 
he is a mystery she'd like to figure out him out. Eor some reason 
Lydia doesn't even connect Stefan in even the slightest of ways to 
the figure in the cemetery. 

"Yeah, if I don't write it down, I forget it. Memories are too 
important." Stefan nods slowly. 

_"_You don't have to stay out there." Elena tells him quickly before 
she goes back inside to put her diary away. Lydia looks over her 
shoulder missing when Stefan tries to go in but finds his foot will 
not cross the threshold and he sighs not having got a proper 
invitation into the house. He just shakes his head when the 
doppelganger turns back having seen her sister on her way back to the 
duo, now wearing an expectant look as to why he hasn't come in. 

"I'm fine. Sorry, were you two going somewhere?" He asks noticing the 
different clothes the girls are wear as Elena walks over and the fact 
they look reading to go out. 

"Yeah, we're meeting a few friends." Elena nods as she gets back 
moving to stand by her sister. 

"So Stefan, want come?" Lydia asks, feeling confident yet shy in this 
moment . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>The first thing Elena did when she got there was gravitate to 
Matt to try to explain why the broke up. It amuses Lydia how 
indecisive her sister can be when it comes to male kind but if she's 
being honest Lydia is the same in that aspect but she decides 
quickly, takes them but she becomes indecisive when she gets bored of 
them and she just ends up throwing them away.<p> 

"That her boyfriend?" Stefan just has to ask amusement seeing the way 
the other twin was so fast to head over to him. Lydia raises an 
eyebrow looking at the vampire standing at her side. 

"Complicated story.. Elena and Matt but they're not together, 
hopefully won't be again." She shrugs almost lost in her mind for a 
moment until she brings herself out of it. Stefan can't help but 
wonder if that was bitterness in her voice, so he just sends her a 
questioning look, one of which she promptly ignores and he just 
figures it's none of his business. Bonnie swoops over taking them to 
sit with her, Caroline, Matt and Elena. After all the introductions 



the all settle down and Caroline leans forward grin on her face 
looking at the vampire in a flirtatious manner. "So, you were born in 
Mystic Falls?" The bubbly blonde cheerleader asks. 

"Mm-Hmm. And moved when I was still young." He nods and tacking on 
the last part knowing that would of been her next 
question . 

"Parents?" Bonnie prompts cutting of Caroline as Elena grabs her 
drink, now back with the group. 

"My parents passed away." With that the table goes eerily silent, 
Elena tenses next to Caroline and Lydia feels like all of the air has 
been knocked out of her. All eyes turn to either one of the twin as 
they quietly watch for a reactions but Lydia puts on a fake 
expression, seeming looking unperturbed by his words even though she 
a is caught by how easily he had said it, like he accepted it and 
that was something she was almost envious of because it seems like 
she'll never get to that point. 

_"_I'm sorry. Any siblings?" Lydia sort of breaths out, voice not 
matching her faux expression as she tries to change the topic, 
looking right at Stefan and locking eyes. 

"None that I talk to." He speaks firmly like he's leaving no room for 
argument but she can't help but to wonder why he said none that he 
talks to rather than none but she guesses it's not her place, though 
she'll probably dig into it. "I live with my uncle." He adds 
explaining further as his eyes don't leave her. Caroline looks 
between the two feeling a spark of jealousy looking between her best 
friend and the vampire, wanting to get attention back to her. 

"So, Stefan, if you're new, then you don't know about the party 
tomorrow." Caroline ask flirty smile on her face which seems not to 
have the wanted affect on Stefan when he looks at her in a normal 
manner causing h the blonde to frown slightly. 

"It's a back to school thing at the falls." Bonnie speaks up and 
Stefan slowly nods until her turns back to look at Lydia. 

"Are you going?" Is he a player? She can't help but wonder because he 
kind of seems like one., that or a genuine nice guy which is hard to 
come by, but she's captured by him and he seems that way about her. 
She tilts her head, lips twitching in a smirk and a perfectly plucked 
eyebrow arched as she opens her velvet painted lips to respond. 

"Of course she is... They both are." Bonnie cuts in, cutting Lydia off 
and Lydia hides her annoyance when Bonnie smirks at her. 

**Thanks for reading and take note I did mention Augustine for a 
reason in later chapters. John will also be mentioned abit more in 
this. So I'd love to hear what you think and any 
Suggestions/feedback/questions or comments are welcome.** 

**Don't forget to Eav, Eollow and Review. Thank you so much if you 
already have!** 


End 
f ile . 



